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was published in 1898 by John Lane, upon the recommen-
dation of John Buchan, at three shillings and sixpence. It
was not a great success; but it was favourably reviewed
and it set the key for his subsequent realistic novels. More-
over, Bennett added to his editorial work the composition
of reviews and critical articles for The Academy, which was
the liveliest literary periodical of those days; and he began
for fun, and as the result of a boast, to write the sensational
serial stories, such as The Grand Babylon Hotel, which have
been called * pot-boilers' but which were a necessary satis-
faction of Bennett's still suppressed romanticism. There
was no scope for this romanticism in his earliest realistic
work ; and Bennett, never one to cosset his reputation, did
in fact tremendously enjoy the composition of such books.

Realism, however, was not abandoned. A Mummers
Wife had impressed him very much with its power and its
Staffordshire setting ; and he had seen how well fitted he
was by experience to become the historian of life in the
Potteries. Acquaintance with Eden Phillpotts, whose
Dartmoor novels (rather than the Wessex novels of Hardy,
which he afterwards admired so greatly) revealed the pro-
fessional value of a regional setting, may likewise have had
its influence. And so Anna of the Five Towns, which it had
taken him five years to write, was finished in 1901, in time
to be published in book form almost simultaneously with
The Grand Babylon Hotel

Anna of the Five Towns was for long Bennett's most am-
bitious book; and it seems to me most interesting to contrast
the description it contains of industrial Staffordshire with
the one by George Moore which I quoted earlier. Besides
remarking that Bennett varied the names of the Five Towns
for his own reasons, I should like especially to draw attention
to his emphasis, which is so characteristic, on the beauty
and the romance of what Moore had eyed with repugnance :

Bursley, the ancient tome of the potter, has an antiquity of a
thousand years. It lies towards the north end of an extensive
valley, which must have been one of the fairest spots in Alfred's